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the "cow-catcher" of the engine. Upward
and ever upward, past precipices and cata-
racts, through forest and canon, toiled the
train, till the " Great Divide" was crossed
and the end of the journey was in sight.
With the visit to Vancouver and Victoria
the westward journey was at an end, and there
only remained to visit a few more charac-
teristic cities of the Dominion before sailing
for England and home.
One last presentation was made to the
Duchess before she left for the West. The
Indian chief of the Tsimshean tribe, rejoicing
in the adopted name of " Herbert Wallace/5
offered for her acceptance a crown which had
been in his tribe for "hundreds of genera-
tions." It was a curious object, bristling with
the long moustaches of the sea-lion in guise
of decoration, and fronted by a grotesque
mask. But her Royal Highness was touched
by the sacrifice the chiefs had made, and
accepted it with gracious words and a kindly
smile.
At Toronto a halt was made. Here the
rain fell in floods, but the enthusiasm seemed
undamped, and truly British cheers greeted
the Royal pair as they reviewed the troops,
or took notice of the welcoming crowd of
children. It was remarked that their Royal